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they formed themselves into a peasantry, and suffered
like Hades in so doing.
Perhaps you can now realize why I honour and
respect these colonist-Jews of Palestine. To continue
with my tale of Hedera:
One after another the young men and young women
died of malaria and its kindred diseases. One after
another the simple heroes and heroines were carried
to their graves in the little plot on the outskirts of
Hedera, Finally, one night the survivors stood around
an open grave, their lanterns gleaming feebly, for it
was not until after dark that they could turn from the
savage toil of the drainage work to perform the last
and most pitiful of the Corporal Works of Mercy. Sud-
denly Horror descended on that little band of fever-
shaking, yellow-eyed idealists; of all the gallant crew
only nine were left, and none of them could hope to
survive for very long this foul Death which was open-
ing its slavering chops for them.
For a long minute, as they stood staring down at
the wrapped figure of the dead comrade lying in his
water-logged Long Home, Horror gripped them,
Despair gibbered at their elbows. For a moment their
high courage faltered, their knightly youth, rebelled
at the prospect of extinction.
The whple future of Israel's return to her Home-
land lay a-quiver in the balance,
Then the wonderful thing happened. Their leader
lifted his eyes to the night sky, to the glowing heaven-
lights of Palestine, to the stars which had shone on
the young David facing deadly peril; on Judas Macca-
beus and his brethren; and they confiscated their